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Silvertown Balloons 


| Performance, unerring critic of tire 
quality, has convinced thousands 
of motorists — that the longest 
run of comfort is embodied 


in @ilvertown Balloon Cords 


THE B. F. GOODRICH RUBBER COMPANY, AKRON, OHIO 


In Canada: THE B. F. GOODRICH RUBBER COMPANY, Limited, Kitchener, Ontario 
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“Best in 
the Long Run” 





Every Month Sees 
Demand Growing Greater 


There has never been any let-up in the 
veritable clamor for the Chrysler Six 
since Walter P. Chrysler’s remarkable 
achievement was first launched. 


The public grows more and more enthu- 
siastic over the car’s unequaled results, 
more and more appreciative of quality 
and performance, riding and driving 
abilities, roadability and economy that 
cannot be enjoyed elsewhere at any price. 


The Chrysler was inspired by a vision 
and it was designed and manufactured 
to meet a demand for a car of medium 
price with qualities that hitherto be- 
longed exclusively to high-priced, heavy 
and uneconomical creations. 


Sales mounting to new high peaks 
monthly indicate that the Chrysler Six 
has not only satisfied this demand but 
has gone far beyond. 


The Chrysler Six, of course, includes 
many proved engineering developments 
which, since introduced by Chrysler, 
have changed all standards of motor 
car quality. 


Among these are the Purolator—an oil- 
filter that automatically and continu- 
ously cleanses all the motor oil; an air- 
cleaner that keeps road dust and grit out 
of the cylinders; seven-bearing crank- 
shaft and camshaft; thermostatic control 
of motor heat; a new type of rear spring 
suspension that eliminates side-sway; 
Watson stabilators which, by compen- 
sating for all road inequalities, positively 
eliminate rebound shock at any speed, 
and a score of others. 


The best way to understand Chrysler 
advantages is to let your nearest Chrysler 
dealer translate them into terms of 
actual performance. He is eager to have 
you ride in the car and drive it. 


Touring Car, Phaeton, Coach, Roadster, Sedan, Royal Coupe, Brougham, Imperial and Crown- 
Imperial—attractively priced from $1395 to $2195, f. 0. b. Detroit subject to current goverment tax. 


Bodies by Fisher on all Chrysler Six enclosed del All dels equipped with balloon tires. 
There are Chrysler dealers and superior Chrysler service everywhere. All dealers are in position 
to extend the convenience of time-payments. Ask about Chrysler’s attractive plan. 
CHRYSLER SALES CORPORATION, DETROIT, MICHIGAN 
CHRYSLER_CORPORATION OF CANADA, LIMITED, WINDSOR, ONTARIO 
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FACTS ABOUT A FAMOUS FAMILY 























BODY 


FISHER 


Like sterling on silver 




















Because of its beauty, comfort and utility, 

the closed car is becoming standard for 
a 3 

year round service. 


Among the members of the General 
Motors family is the Fisher Body Cor- 
poration, which has equipped more than 


1,500,000 motor cars with closed bodies 
in the past six years. 

The emblem “Body by Fisher” has 
come to have a meaning like that of 
“sterling” on silver. It is an assurance of 
quality in the closed bodies of General 
Motors cars and of many other makes of 
trustworthy cars as well. 


GENERAL MOTORS 


Buick + Capritac + CHEVROLET > OAKLAND 
OxtpsmositE * GMC Trucks 


General Motors cars, trucks and Delco-Light products may be purchased on the GMAC 
Payment Plan. Insurance service furnished by General Exchange Corporation. 











The Bathing Lesson 


He had just finished giving her her 
first bathing lesson, and they lay on the 
sand basking in the warm sunshine. Then 
she spoke. “I have a confession to 
make,” she said. “I know it was wrong 
to deceive you. I am the girl who 
swam from the Battery to Sandy Hook 
last summer.” 

A look of chagrin spread across his 
handsome face. 

“I should have recognized you,” he 
said rather bitterly. “I knew I had 
seen your picture somewhere in the 
papers. But I thought you were the 
girl who swam the English Channel.” 


N. L. 


A Quiet Sunday 

(Just Outside the Garden of Eden) 

ABEL: Cain, will you read me the 
funnies? Please, Cain, read me the one 
about the Captain an’ the Kids. 

Cain: Shut up, ya little pest. Gosh, 
what a dump! They didn’t have any of 
these durn funnies in Eden. 

AvaM (gloomily): Them was the 
good old days, all right. Nothin’s like 
it useta be. Maw, gimme my aigs 
serambled to-day. I'm sick of ’em fried. 

Eve: I fergot to go around to the 
delicatessen for ’em last night, and 
everything’s closed to-day, bein’ Sun- 
day. Only there’s a recipe in the Home 
Service section this mornin’ about how 
to make mock omelette out of nothin’ 
but nuts. Only we haven’t any nuts 

AseL: Cain, read me the funnies. 
The one about the Man in the Brown 
Derby. 

Cain: Pop, I swear some day I'll 
murder that brat. 

ApAm: Tchk, tchk! Shouldn't be too 
hasty. Where's my slippers? Durn it, 
things ain't never been the same since 
we lost our lease to that Eden apart- 
ment. Where's my slippers? 

Eve: The tiger et ’em. At least, I 
think it was the tiger, though I wouldn't 
put a thing above that fool rhino you 
brought home that night from the lodge. 

Apam: Great grief, ain’t I ever gonna 
hear the end of that night at the 
lodge?!?! I tell ya, I was perfec’ly 
all right, only I had a little fever and 
it sort of went to my head. Oh, for 
Eden! Them was the days! You an’ 
your apples! 

Eve: Adam, if I've told you once 
I’ve told you a thousand times that there 
was a recipe in the Home Service sec- 
tion about makin’ applesauce 

ApaMm: Applesauce! 

AseLt: Cain, read me the funnies. 
The one about Reg’lar Fellows. 

Cain: By (He proceeds to do 
his celebrated stuff). 

ApaM (dispiritedly): Well, Cain, I 
don’t say you wasn’t too hasty. Still 
an’ all, I can’t blame you fer bein’ a 
leetle irritated. Now, in Eden—— 

T. B: 








LISTERINE Throat Tablets 
are now available. Please do 
not make the mistake of ex- 

ing them to correct bad 
breath. Rely on the liquid, 
Listerine. Containing all of 
the antiseptic essential oils of 
Listerine, however, they are 
very valuable as a relief for 
throat irritations—25 cents. 


So he nailed the chair to the floor 


But he really did it in self- 


IS sense of humor suggested it. 

defense to safeguard himself against that ever-present, eager 

type of salesman who pulls his chair up close, talks right into your 

face—and, too often, is an offender in the matter of halitosis (un- 
pleasant breath). 


You know the kind. Too often, poor fellows, they don’t know 


it themselves. And their friends don’t have the heart to tell them. 


That’s the insidious thing about at the office This way they are al- 


One of the most irritating offenders 
in the matter of halitosis (unpleasant 
breath) is the salesman who suffers 
this way and, usually, doesn’t know it 
himself. 


halitosis (unpleasant breath). But 
fortunately there is a way to over- 
come it—the regular, systematic use 
of Listerine, the safe, liquid antiseptic 
and deoderant, used as a mouth wash 
and gargle. 


Always have it handy in your home. 
Many men today also have a bottle 





sure to be on the safe—and 


They know their breath 


ways 
polite side. 


is right. 


Your druggist sells Listerine only 
in the original brown package. There 
are four sizes: 14 ounce, 7 ounce, 3 
ounce and 1'4 ounce.—Lambert Phar- 
macal Company, Saint Louis, U. S. A. 




































































EASIER SAILING IN BUSINESS 


Among the great inventions for the speeding up of 
the nation’s business, and the saving of time and 
work, the Mimeograph certainly takes high rank 






With its hourly output of well printed letters, 
forms, bulletins, diagrams, etc., measured by 
the thousands, this inexpensive and economical 
device is making remarkable short-cuts in 
America’s day’s work. In thousands of business 
and educational institutions it is saving many 
times its cost in short periods. And now, with 
the new Mimeotype stencil, the fine art of 
efficient and economical duplication is still further 
advanced. Send to the A. B. Dick Company, 
Chicago, for booklet “W-7” and complete inform- 
ation as to how easier sailing in any business can 
be permanently maintained by the use of the speedy 
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Satisfaction 


HREE men stood before a master- 

piece in the Great Man’s private 
gallery. All day long the crowds had 
whispered admiringly before the sheer 
beauty of the thing. 

“We were most fortunate to get hold 
of it, sir,”’ murmured the purchasing 
He smiled fatly. “An exquisite 
and the only one of its kind in 


agent. 
work, 
existence.” 

“Quite so,” boomed the Great Man. 
“If that ain’t Art, I'll eat my shirt, 
buttons an’ all!” he grunted. “Oughtta 
be, for the price we paid, eh?” 

A mild voice intruded beside them. 
“The expression on the woman's face— 
I do not think that it carries the story 
might.” They turned on _ the 

with a mixture of rage and 
scorn. He was small and slight, with 
thinning gray hair. As though oblivious 
of their presence he continued : 

“Nor is the foreground composition 
all that it should be, I am afraid.” He 
and shook his head. 

“How dare you belittle the 
oi! that the century has produced?” de- 
“A mas- 


as it 
Sy aker 


sighed, 


greatest 


manded the agent indignantly. 
terpiece that is valued at-—” 
“Yes, I know,” said the little 
apologetically, “but—” 
“Who the hell are you, 
The Great Man’s neck 
nously. “Every critic 
nounced this to be— 
“Yes,” and the stranger still gazed 
regretfully at the painting. “I know 
the critics.” He turned away with a 


man 


anyway ?” 
omi- 
pro- 


swelled 
alive has 











YOU JUST KNOW HE WEARS ‘EM 
plaintive gesture, “I that no 
artist worthy of the name is ever com- 
pletely satisfied with his work.” 

“Oh,” mumbled the agent. 

“Oh,” mumbled the Great Man. 
They stared after the slight figure. 

Stanley 


suppose 


Jones. 


ATEST bulletin: A large cargo of 
non-existent liquor has been landed 
at an impregnably guarded port by a 


totally dispersed rum fleet. 


Mig LTD oe 
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“CAN YOU DRIVE WITH ONE HAND?” 
“yoU BET I CAN.” 
“THEN HAVE AN APPLE.” 


Notes for a Tennessee 


Primer 


WAS an Archzopteryx, 
The homeliest squab of the primal 
chicks ; 
He yearned, he aspired, he took advice, 
And now he’s a Bird of Paradise. 


H was a hoppity Hyracothere 
Who wasn't as big as a half-grown 
deer ; 

But bravely he followed the upward 
course, 
And now he 
Horse. 


the Noble 


is known as 


Trilobite 
Who crawled in the depths of abysmal 
night ; 


T was a tremulous 


He left his environment drear and drab, 
And now he’s a twelve-legged Horse- 
shoe Crab. 


little runt called Man 

Who never has changed since the world 
began ; 

Expressly created to groan and grope, 

But fettered forever. No hope, no hope! 


M is a poor 


Arthur Guiterman. 


The Perfect Fan 


weren't late for the movie, 
dear ?” 

“Only about five minutes. We missed 
all the names of the directors and 
camera men, so we stayed for the sec- 


ond show to see who they were.” 


“you 


were you, 
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The Four-Point-Four 


(“Special trains are being run from United States 
border towns to Ontario to satisfy American demand 
for the new 4.4 beer.”—News item.) 


"THE Nickel Plate is rusting on the siding, 
The Century is rotting on the ground, 
And all us Prohibitionists are riding 
To where the fuzzy-sudses may be found. 
We're very glad America is bone-dry, 
For dryness is the thing for you and me; 
And we're leaving this here country of our own dry, 
And traveling to halt iniquity. 
Casey Jones, lean against that throttle ; 
Casey Jones, speed her up some more; 
Where we’re bound for, there’s a deadly bettle; 
Clear all tracks for the Four-point-Four! 


When we return we'll bring a tale to shock you 
Of foreign lands, where morals are so bad 
That when you feel you must succumb to bock, you 
Put up a dime and have what’s to be had. 
Ontario is in a sad condition, 
But when you dance the piper you must pay, 
And so we feel it is our sacred mission 
To show misguided souls the better way. 





\ Casey Jones, Lord, you’re deadly slow, man; 
Casey Jones, let the engine roar; 
Casey Jones, can’t you make ’er go, man? 
{ Ki! Yi! Whe-e-e! Comes the Four-point-Four! 
Tip Bliss. 
Merciless 
e RS. RUFFLE: Our postman was insolent to me to- 
Pal 
alii day. 
it Mr. Rurrre: Get even with him. Subscribe for the 
is Saturday Evening Post and have it sent by mail. 
i 
a 
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Weather Forecaster (with .003 batting average): CLEAR 
AGAIN—AND I PICKED RAIN....I'VE GOT TO GET A TRANSFER 
IMMEDIATELY—THIS CLIMATE DOESN’T AGREE WITH ME! 





Facts You May Not Know 
"TENNESSEE is in the United States. 
The Declaration of Independence has never been abro- 
gated—officially. 
Congress represents the people. 
Jack Dempsey is a pugilist. 


Echo of Defeat 


- HAT did you learn in school to-day, son?” 
“Well, Dad, I learned that your definition of an 
isthmus is the berries.” 






EXICO is becoming more barbarous all the time. Our 
citizens don’t get any more protection down there than “GEORGE, I BET IF WE SH’D DIG DOWN WE'D FIND A STRING OF 
they do here. FLIVVER MOLES CARRYIN’ COFFEE TO MINERS,” 
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The Perfect Golf Course 


HERE is, speaking of golf courses, a 

course in the State of for which 
I have a sneaking fondness. I like it not for 
its emerald greens or springy fairway, nor for 
its noble architecture, nor for its hoary trees 
and grave, silent, philosophical caddies. 

To begin with, the caddies are neither grave 
nor silent nor philosophical. They are a 
special breed, part mon- 
key and entirely moron. 
They wrestle about in a 
frenzied shambles direct- 
ly behind the first tee. 
They are interminable 
and untiring. 

By the first green the 
trains rush along, scream- 
ing wildly. The service 
is practically continuous. 
You can count on a fresh 
train for each putt—even 
if you should take seven, 
which you generally do. 

Hard by the second 
tee is a private residence 
boasting a player-piano which is not only com- 
pletely unstrung but suffering from chronic 
“All Alone.” I have lately heard that the 
piano has been augmented by a large and ex- 
tremely vicious radio set. 

The third tee faces a network of telegraph 
wires directly over a swamp. The ball has 
been known to pass through the wires, al- 
though on that occasion it was lost in the 
forest beyond the green. The fourth tee is 
beyond the trolley tracks. The motormen, 
being themselves sportsmen, always see that 
the windows in passing trolleys are left open. 
This gives you a fair chance to play through 
one window and out the other. But it takes 
extremely nice timing. 

The fifth tee is up on a hill, with a very 
fine road to the right of it. The road is a 
playground for high-powered automobiles 
that have had their cut-outs removed. Flank- 
ing the sixth green, as I remember, are the 
kennels of a pack of foxhounds that have been 
crossed with either a Beethoven Sangerbund 
or an oratorical society. They take them- 
selves very seriously. 

The seventh green is always being watered. 

The eighth green is temporarily under re- 
pair, permanently. Players use either a re- 
served section of the fairway or the second 
green—whichever happens to be less favor- 
able for an approach. 

The ninth hole offers a reprise, if not a 
reprisal. The road is to the left of the tee, 
the trolley tracks are dead ahead. Not dead 
ahead of the trolley tracks, but sleeping with 





PITY 


THE 
HOLE IN 


ONE, 





POOR CHAP 
WITH 
SEE HIM Do IT. 


one eye open, is another swamp. By the green 
the trains skip along in full cry, every minute 
on the minute. 

As it would be impossible to duplicate the 
conditions, there are only nine holes to this 
course. But you are at liberty to start out 
and try them all over again. If you do, you 
won't be at liberty much longer. 

But, as I said, I like 
this course. I like it not 
for its caddies, or its turf, 
or its architecture, but 
for the very things I 
have enumerated. What- 
ever happens to your 
game, you are never with- 
out a perfect alibi. 


H. W. Hanemann. 


The Party Line 

“fT DON’T know but 

what it would save a 
lot of talk to hev jest one 
constitutional amendment 
to keep folks from enjoy- 
ing theirselves, and let it go at thet. 

“Maybelle Ellis wuz up to th’ librury an’ 
took out two books at oncet. Thet gal’ll ruin 
her eyes sure. 

“I guess a movie actress figgers she’s done 
her duty when she stays married to one man 
long enough to find out how much sugar he 
takes into his coffee. 

“If you want to know what kind of times 
these are, Young Joe Mays, thet manages th’ 
five-and-ten-cent store to town, tells me th’ 
things he sells most of is lipsticks an’ caps fer 
beer bottles. 

“They ain’t much hope fer 
a man when a gal goes out | 
with him in a dress he said 
he didn’t especially care fer.” / 


J. K. M. 


WHO MAKES A 
NONE THERE TO 


Change It! 
HE: What a queer 


name you have, 
Miss Dunkelberg. 
Sue: Well, you 
know what you can 
do with it. 


WHIPPING 

post for bandits _- 
is being advocated in 
New York. But € 
somehow our gentle- 
manly nature revolts 
at the idea of hat- 
check girls being 
flogged. 


































BIG CHIEF WIND-IN-THE-FACE AND HIS 
FAMILY TOTEM POLE 








STATISTICIAN has discovered 
that there are more telephones ina 
modern American hotel than there are 
in the entire city of Odessa. We dare 
say that Odessans get their fun some 
other way. 
RY 
The city of Chicago is seeking a sep- 
aration from the State of Illinois. It 
is not known who will have custody of 
the crime wave. 
mS 
It cost two dry agents in Virginia 
$57.75 to seize a pint of whisky, and 





the Government is refusing to pay the 


bill. Why, wasn't it good whisky? 
JL 
The Chinese are incorrigible. Having 


got a regular republican form of gov- 
ernment, they seem to think they are 
entitled to some sort of voice in it. 
IL 
Is it possible that the Allies forgot 
to notify China that the last war was 
fought to end war? 
a. 
A taxless town has been found in 
Louisiana, but we shall postpone moving 
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Grandma: QUIT THAT SNORIN’, SOCRATES! 


ME NERvous! 


YOU MAKE 





there until we learn what was the last 
assessment on members of the nearby 
country club. 

n 5 
“The new star, Nova Pictoris, may be 
a burning world,” says a news dis- 
patch. And probably every proud 
mother on Nova Pictoris is entertain- 
ing the belief that it was cr son who 
set the world afire. 

JIL 
And we can imagine the Nova Pictoris 
daily newspapers announcing in glaring 
headlines: “Hottest July Day in 74 
Years, According to Local Records.” 

JIL 
STANLEY BatpwItn has prohibited Cab- 
inet ministers from writing for. the 
newspapers. That ends the hope en- 
tertained by American press syndicates 
of getting one of them to cover the 
World's Series this fall. 

JIL 
During his abbreviated sojourn in Sing 
Witt1iamM H. ANDERSON con- 
ceived the idea of organizing the 
American Prohibition Protestant Pa- 
triotic Protective Alliance. We shud- 
der to think how much longer the name 
might have been if he had served out 
his full term. 


Sing, 


JL 
Four months an office boy, a youngster 
will share with thirty-one other em- 
ployees in a $740,000 estate willed them 
by their chief. Youth should learn 
from this the lesson of fidelity. 

* 3 
His next employer, however, is going 
to find it difficult to live up to the 
office boy’s expectations. 

JL 
Whoever it is that fixes the date for 
Father’s Day should not miss_ the 
chance, next year, to have it coincide 
with the first of the month. 

JL 
Under the new system of federal 
Prohibition enforcement recently an- 
nounced, it will be practically impossible 
for a customer in a saloon to take more 
than one drink at a time. 

A. 
Prohibition, like the proverbial chain, 
seems to be no stronger than its weak- 
est drink. 
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MENTAL HAZARDS—NO, 3 


THE FAIRWAY 
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THE GAY NINETIES 


HIS EXCELLENCY, THE GOVERNOR, AND HIS STAFF COME TO TOWN. THOSE WERE THE DEAR OLD DAYS 
WHEN men WERE GOVERNORS, AND HORSEMANSHIP WENT HAND IN HAND WITH STATESMANSHIP., 


Nes Peps Diary 


J Awake betimes, reading in the public prints, some- 
what shamed to pass up the heralding of a great 
cut in our taxation in favor of the latest divorce 

scandal. Small wonder that our more serious journalists 
despair of a public which has in it so many like unto 
myself, but Lord! the published pratings of our states- 
men have come to nought so often that I cannot concern 
myself with them until their fulfillment....Fanny Bartle, 
whom I have not seen in years, to luncheon with me, refus- 
ing both a cigarette and cocktayle with the remark, | 
belong to the dark ages—I neither smoke nor drink, and 
I have long hair and a gold wedding ring. But during 
the performance of “Louis the 14th,” which we saw in 
the afternoon, she did suddenly confide in a whisper, If I 
had my life to live over again, I should go in for danc- 





ing!...Sam home early, clamoring for me to set him a 
question in the game we play, so I did ask him what he 
deemed the most futile thing in the world, and after some 
reflection, he quoth, Trying to save the rubber at bridge. 
But mine own answer would have been, Advising a woman 
to give up a suitor whom she likes. 


July The entire day at Edith Banning's, our husbands 
10th having gone to golf, and we did put in our time 
with gossip and chitchat, one of the pleasantest 

diversions I know. E. did tell me of a woman of our 
acquaintance who is rumored to consume a pint of whisky 
every morning upon rising, and how E.’s maid, hearing the 
story minus names, had exclaimed, O Madame, surely it 
(Continued on page 34) 
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Mrs. Nextdoor’s Summer 


(How She Will Spend It, If You 
Can Take Her Word for It) 


WO weeks in the Adirondacks; 

eight weeks for a “little jaunt” to 
Europe; the months of July and Au- 
gust at their villa in the hills; about 
five weeks in the Canadian Rockies— 
one gets so close to God up there; a 
two-months’ trip to California by boat; 
July up in Maine; August in New 
Hampshire; three weeks on the Great 
Lakes; a tour of Alaska; eight weeks 
or so in the Blue Ridge Mountains; 
a month in Newport; July at White 
Sulphur Springs; July and August in 
the West Indies, and a few short hops 
to Australia, Sweden and the English 
lake district. 

In spite of this bewildering, not to 
say astounding itinerary, Mr. Nextdoor 
can be observed every Sunday morn- 
ing in the back yard. Attired in a 
red undershirt, he patiently paints the 
flivver and cleans the spark plugs. 

Arthur L. Lippmann. 


Well Off 


STARTED in life as a barefoot 
boy. Yessir! We were poor folks. 
Look at me to-day. Look, I say. I 
started with nothing and now—and now 
—lI've got ten thousand dollars’ worth 


of debts.” 





OMEN, says a jurist, are just as 
good as they ever were; and 
when, inquires the cynic, was that? 
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THE BEACHCOMBERS 


“I NEVER SEEM TO TAN. I JUST GET RED.” 
“I BURN AT FIRST, BUT THEN I TAN.” 
“I DON'T TAN AT ALL, I WISH I DID, JUST BURN AND PEEL.” 
“I BURN THE FIRST DAY. THEN GET BROWN. ALICE PEELS.” 


“I BURN AND GET RED AND PEEL. GREAT STRIPS, I NEVER SEEM TO TAN AT ALL.” 
“AT THE 


END OF THE SUMMER I'M AS BROWN AS A BERRY. ALICE PEELS, THOUGH. 
I JUST GET BROWN.” 
“youU'RE LUCKY. I JUST BURN, AND GET RED AND THEN PEEL.” 





— b Light or Dark Music? 


“Customers of one New York boot- 
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IF A VAGABOND ACTUALLY BOUGHT ALL THE CUPS OF COFFEE FOR WHICH 


HE SOLICITS DIMES. 


less set to his box of brushes.” 
—News item. 
SE EQUEST programs which have 
been submitted in connection with 

the outfit include the following: 

“Shine On, Silvery Moon.” 

“Polish Dances” (Wieniaski). 

“Pretty Little Silver Heels.” 

“Oh, Dem Golden Slippers.” 

“The Brushwood Boy.” 

“O Sole Mio.” 
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In Darkest Tennessee 
DMIRING FRIEND: How do you 
evolve your plots? 

TENNESSEE AuTHoR (fearfully): I 
don’t. They just happen. 
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Have Your Bungalow (Model K. 150) Delivered by Air Mail 
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LIFE 


‘“Two Raspberry Sundaes!”’ 


year. All the morning papers would 

carry photographs captioned, “Polar 
Bears Find Relief Under Fire Hose.” 
It needed only a rise of another tenth 
of a degree to cause the Affiliated Asso- 
ciation of Bathing Beach Proprietors 
to call a special meeting and vote to 
raise the rate on bath houses for chil- 
It certainly was 


fe was one of the hottest nights of the 


dren to three dollars, 
hot! 

Amos Q. Pipp, trickling out of a 
movie theatre onto swarming Broad- 
way, with the wife at his side, 
stretched his wilted collar with one 
finger and addressed his lady some- 
what peevishly : 

‘Snap into it! Let’s get home where 
we can get a little breeze from the 
river.” 

“| want a raspberry sundae,” said 
Mrs. Pipp, who at the moment looked 
her weight in perspiration. 

“The places ‘Il all be crowded. You 
can never get waited on,” argued Amos. 

“It'll only take a minute,” snapped 
the wife, dragging her loved one into 
the gorgeous interior of Store No. 17 
of the De Luxe Drug Store and Ice 
Cream Parlors Company, Incorporated. 

Slowly they edged their way to the 
near-marble counter and climbed into 
vo high chairs. 

ee 


, 


(The curtain will be lowered here 
to denote the passing of several hours.) 
* * * 

“Don't we ever get no service here?” 
complained Mrs. Pipp with bursting 
peevishness. 

“Two raspberry sundaes!” called 
Amos, trying to get the eye of the 
clerk with the caterpillar mustache. 

“What’s yours?” asked the clerk, ad- 
dressing a man behind Amos, and look- 
ing through him as though he were a 
piece of visiting shrubbery. 

Another clerk glided near. 

“Say, feller—two raspberry sundaes !” 
cried Amos. 

“Certainly,” 
“Checks ?” 

“What ?” 

“Checks ?” he repeated. 

“Two raspberry sundaes!” demanded 
Amos Q. Pipp with a hard look. 

“Y’ gotta have checks,” replied the 
clerk, leaving him flat. 


replied the — clerk. 





By H. I. Phillips 


Slowly he withdrew from his stool 
and walked over to the _ nearest 
cashier’s cage. 

“Two raspberry sundaes!” 
mopping his brow. 

“Next cage!” smiled the cashier. 

Amos snapped at a passing patron 
and strode heavily to another booth. 

“Two raspberry sundaes!” he said, 
clearing his throat. 

“Next cage!” said the cashier. 

Amos staggered to another window. 

“What is it you wish?” asked the 
lady. 


he said, 


“Two sunrerry rasbees,” he stam- 
mered. 

“Two what?” 

“Two RASPBERRY SUNDAES!” 
he bawled, tearing off his collar and 
throwing it across the store. 














, 


“Oh, raspberry sundaes!” smiled the 
girl, “You get them over at the soda 
counter !” 

“I know I get ‘em over at the 
scda counter,” shrieked Our Hero, 
“but I GOTTA GET CHECKS|!... 
CHECKS!...CHECKS!!” 

“Oh!” lady. 
“You got the wrong booth. You step 
right down there to...” 

“Who’s boss of this place?” 
Mr. Pipp, purple with indignation. 
“Where can I find the proprietor ?” 

“Mr. Buckheimer. Oh, Mr. Buck- 


heimer !” called the cashier. 


exclaimed the young 


roared 


A stout, faultlessly groomed gentle- 
man with a beaming smile stepped over. 
“This gent wants to see the boss,” 
snapped the cashier. 
(Continued on page 31) 
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TS ert liv atta 
“GEE! POP, DO YOU SUPPOSE THEY EVER 
HAD FAMILY SKELETONS IN THEIR 
CLOSETS IN THOSE DAYS?” 


EEPING politics out of this or that 

has become so popular that we'd 
not be surprised to hear of a movement 
to keep politics out of politics. 


Ler & 


Selling Centerville 
The One Hundred Per Center Abroad 


The Leviathan (S.S.) 
EAR Jerr: 

Well, Jeff, here it is pretty near 
11 o'clock at night and all the lights 
are still turned on on the ship and no- 
body in bed yet. The “old boat” is still 
“tied up at dock,” as they say. I am 
not sick a bit and haven't been, but there 
are some people here who look like 
they only got one friend and his name 
is Sudden Death. 

I looked all over the ship for a reg- 
ister to sign my name with “Center- 
ville, Iowa” after it, like the Chamber 
of Commerce back home told me to 
when they knew good old Kiwanis was 
going to send me 
abroad as its most 
popular member. Well, 
Jeff, I could not 
find any 
probably because the 
clerk had gone to bed, 
but I will look around 
to-morrow, and _ if 
there is no register I 
will get my old jack- 
knife out that I won 
at the clambake by 
eating the most water- 
melons, and I will 
carve “Centerville, 
Iowa” all over the 
ship. “Leave it to 
me,” Jeff. 

Say, Jeff, I met a 
guy on the board who 
said his name is Jas. 
S. Collins, so I asked 
him where he was go- 
ing and he said Lon- 
don and Paris and all 
over, and I said That’s funny for that 
is where I am going, too, and the 
world is certainly a small place after 
all. So he said Yes, but some places 
are smaller than others, and I said 
Where are you from, and he said, 
Bellows Falls, Vermont, one of the 
biggest places in Windham County. 


yo DAY 
2 am 4 BEEF 
register, & 
A CABBAGE 
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“HERE Y’ARE, 


Well, that made me laugh because 
who ever heard of Windham County, 
but I did not want to hurt anybody’s 
feelings, so I said, Well, I don’t want 
to hurt anybody’s feelings, but I never 
heard of Windham County, but Cen- 
terville is the biggest place in either 
Appanoose or Monroe County and we 


Car . 
ANDERSON—> 


would have 20,000 people only the cen- 
sus takers cheated. I told him to “put 
that in his pipe and smoke it,” but he 
pretended to laugh it off. 

So then the “Mrs.” called me over 
where she was and introduced me to 
a lady named Mrs. Geo. Fife, and this 
Mrs. Fife said she was only sorry 
she had not seen more of New York, 
so I told her the first thing we did 
was get a “texas cab” and drive down 
to see the Flat Iron Building. She got 
all red in the face, so I told her not 
everybody could think of the right thing 
right away, and I gave her some of 
my cards with “Centerville, Iowa” on 
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GENTS! GIT DE LATEST BOOK ABOUT 
ETIQUETTE! YUH CAN’T EAT IF YUH DON’T KNOW 


DE RULES !” 


them and asked her to pass them to any- 
body she met. You can’t get ahead of 
Centerville “pep,” Jeff. 

It is almost 12 now, and you might 
think there was an Elks Carnival in 
town, all the noise there is. Well, 
Jeff, “Olive oil,” as they say. 

SAM. 
(per Tip Bliss.) 


Perennial 
AUD: Did you find you had sup- 
plies enough for your unexpected 
guests ? 
Beatrix: Everything gave out but 
the scandal. 




















Billy: IF I HAD SOME CHAPS AN’ HIGH-HEELED BOOTS AN’ SPURS AN’ A SOMBRERO AN’ A BANDANNA, 
I BETCHA I COULD RIDE THAT THERE HORSE AS GOOD AS ANY COWBOY. 


Making the Masterpiece 
} \[RECTOR: Have you found an unused title that com- 
bines sex and scandal? 

AutuHor: Yes, sir. 

Director: Have you made a list of all parties connected 
with this super-fillum ? 

STENOGRAPHER: Yes, sir. 

Director: Have you shot the scenes in the latest fashion 
how ? 

PHOTOGRAPHER: Yes, sir. 

Director: Have you dug up those travelogue scenes of 
Paris and the news reels showing the boys marching on 
Fifth Avenue? 

KEEPER OF THE Recorps: Yes, sir. 

Director: All right. Call the company together and see 
if anybody can think up a little story to make continuity 
for this stuff. 

W.L. Werner. 


The Way of the World 


UY provisions from a man for a year, or ten years, and 

he remains an impersonal institution known as a grocer ; 
ask him for an empty packing-box and he becomes your 
personal friend. 


Lire’s Encyclopedia 

PATRIOTISM (Fr. patriotisme)—Devotion to the inter- 

ests of one’s country. During the war one of the 
most popular and profitable forms of patriotism was the 
sale of very inferior goods to the Government at very 
handsome profits. Another method of expressing love of 
country was to work in a shipyard at $16 a day; there were 
also numerous men who worked for $30 a day, one day a 
month, in the army. These latter, however, are in disfavor 
because of the disturbance they created after the Armistice 
upon finding their old jobs filled by men who had practically 
won the war through the purchase of $50 Liberty bonds. 
The lowest form of patriotism is found in the disabled vet- 
erans who continue to annoy the country with pleas for 


financial aid. Stuart Little. 


At the Beach 


OGGS: What happened to that handsome guard they 
used to have here? 
Boccs: Oh, his wife came out to be rescued so often 
he had to resign. 


SN’T Mr. Coolidge’s reluctance to Spend money an un- 
usual form of Federal Reserve? 
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S one reads 

the news- 

papers one is 

moved to such re- 

flections as that 

in the storm in 

New York on the 

afternoon of June 25 when the light- 

ning struck an arm off the cross on 

one of the spires of St. Patrick’s 

Cathedral and then moved across the 

park and hit an eagle on a tower of the 

Natural History Museum, it seemed to 

indicate an impartial attitude of Provi- 

dence in the prevailing altercation be- 
tween fundamentalism and evolution. 

We may do well to accept the omen 
and stay neutral in that dispute. 

If the Scopes trial is strictly con- 
fined to law, no doubt the counsel for 
Scopes are well qualified. They must 
know what the law is, and the opinion 
of such men as Mr. Darrow, Mr. Colby 
and even Mr. Malone as to what the 
law ought or ought not to be should 
be interesting. But if these gentlemen 
are to operate as experts either on 
evolution or on the Bible, they are much 
less imposing. One looks to them 
mainly for entertainment, and wonders 
if they will give a good show. 

Truth is, or appears to be, that the 
whole demonstration in Tennessee is a 
detail of the show business. The prose- 
cution of Scopes was arranged to show 
up the law. That was proper enough 
and not to be criticized. The law it- 
self that the theory of evolution must 
not be expounded in public schools in 
Tennessee represents a sentiment of 
an undereducated community. The 
World’s Work says that the legislators 
passed it and the Governor signed it 
because it was politically dangerous to 
oppose, and they thought it would 
amount to nothing anyhow. The Gov- 


Cratr Maxwe tt, Vice-President 
Lancuorne Grsson, Secretary and Treasurer 


ernor, it seems, was working to get 
more and better schooling in Tennessee, 
and he did not wish to imperil his 
measures to that intent by making an 
issue of evolution. Neither the Gov- 
ernor nor most of the legislators in 
Tennessee to be exceptionally 
foolish, but they had to deal with a 
constituency that is not up to the date in 
its attitude to such things as evolution. 

The whole matter is something to 
laugh about. The effect of the law has 
been to stimulate public interest in 
evolution. When it got into politics the 
voters had to know about it. What the 
effect of the trial will be, Heaven 
knows. It promises to be a competition 
among several able lawyers as to which 
can do the best song and dance. 


Stace Ory 
= RQ mM w 


S for truth—as for the facts about 

Creation and especially the creation 
of man, that is a large field in which 
there is room for Darwin and Moses 
and Mr. Bryan and Dr. Fairfield Os- 
and lots of others. A young 
archeologist lately back from Egypt 
and the tomb of Tut was asked which 
helps the most to truth in archeology— 
information or hallucination? His re- 
ply came promptly. He said: “They are 
synonymous.” 

There was a man that really had un- 
derstanding. Archeology taught him 
something if it taught him that. When 
you go back seven or eight thousand 
years—or for good measure, say ten— 
hallucination and information go hand 
in hand. You imagine what you can 
and go about looking for visible evi- 
dences to support your theory. You 
find what you can, you put it together 
the best you know how, then you can 


seem 


born 


bet on it if you want to. It is all in- 
teresting if you know something about 
it, and the interest is intensified if you 
tie up a little to this or that theory. It 
is like betting on a horse race; it adds 
to excitement. 

No doubt Dr. Osborn and the Dar- 
winians have some facts that are really 
true. The geologists have facts: they 
understand a good deal about rocks. 
The archzologists have facts. Mr. 
Bryan has plenty of them but he gets 
mixed up in sorting them. When you 
get back more than ten thousand years 
the field ought to .be open, and when 
it comes to guessing» what happened one 
hundred thousand or a million years ago 
all starters ought to be allotved in the 
race irrespective of age or weight. 


HE most interesting and unaccept- 

able purveyors of information now- 
adays are the spiritists. They have the 
most prodigious line of stories of any- 
body. They are contributing more to 
knowledge than anybody else, and are 
ignored by fundamentalists and all but 
universally flouted by the scientists, who 
feel that if you run in spirits on them, 
somehow you are not playing the game. 
But the dissenters from this position in- 
clude already a lot of notable people 
and their number seems to increase. 

We have no trouble in accounting for 
the works of man. They are all the 
products of mind. They exist because 
in the development of societies they are 
needed, or at least desired, by persons 
who imagine them. Everything that is 
made by man is first thought out in 
somebody’s head. The creation of the 
world and everything in it is presum- 
ably due to the same process. It is all 
the result of action of mind upon 
matter. Back of all the other minds is 
the great creative mind that our facul- 
ties are not yet developed enough to 
measure, but what other invisible minds 
have been employed on the details of 
creation we do not know at all. 

Great is the pursuit of knowledge 
and it is to the credit of these times that 
it grows in favor and threatens almost 
to rival in human interest the pursuit of 
money. Where Dr. Osborn beats Dr. 
Bryan is that he adds to knowledge, or 
tries to and thinks he does, whereas Dr. 
Bryan merely adds to legislation, which 
at best is very little help to knowledge. 

E. S. Martin. 
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Les Folies (fr.) 


Paris, 19 Thermidor. 

AMERICANS who have any idea of making the trip 

to Paris just to see the Folies-Berg¢re might bette 
save their money and stay at home in the front parlor 
playing “All Alone” over and over again on the phono 
graph. For if it weren't for Mr. Berlin’s song and th« 
Tiller Girls there wouldn't be any Folies-Bergére at all, 
and a lot of people would get more sleep. 

So much is thought of “All Alone” by M. Lemarchand 
that he has used it twice in his revue. The first time it 
is given the seductive title, “Un Soir en Mer,” and is sung 
by what correspond to Grace Moore and John Steel in 
France, very sentimental. Later in the bill they chang 
the tempo a little and call it “L’Amour Sous Les Mimosas,” 
and a very good name it is for it, too. <A lot of girls 
bring in sprigs of mimosa to take care of that end of it, 

d l’Amour takes care of itself. Whatever the French 
lyric is, we could detect no trace of the original euphonious 


¢° 


“waiting for a ring, a ting-a-ling.” That seems to | 


e out 

Mind you, we don’t mean that they have stolen the music 
Not only are they probably paying an untidy sum for its 
use, but handsome acknowledgment is given on the program 
VWusi uc d'] "ail } Ri rli — \W1 ich 1S, in 


itself, somehow good for a laugh 
ORELELER, 
te ee Sy Se De. He ee 


SIDE from their exquisite coloring, the Folies-Bergére 
make pretty du!l sitting. The Tiller Girls are there 


by the note: 





to be sure, and take part in everything but the scene-shifting 
(remind us to speak of the scene-shifting later), but we 
have ceased to thrill at the Tiller Girls, taking them for 
granted as one does Niagara Falls, and practically the onl; 
way for a Tiller chorus to excite us now would be for one 
of them to get out of step. But waiting around for that 
to happen will get you nowhere. 





S for the rest of the show, with the exception of a strik- 

ing and rather daring pantomime representing a raid 
on a church altar by Satan (who, we hasten to add, is 
eventually confounded, with all his devils), the thing is about 
on a par with the less eventful American revues and not 
within several miles of our best. In the matter of shocking 
sights, travelers attending in high hopes of being revolted 


are in for bitter disappointment. Earl Carroll has 
languished in a dungeon in America for the same thing. 
There is a certain amount of the conventional exposure, 
but, after all—ho-hum! 








a _ 


S vee rewards of literary distinction have reached heights 
in France which surpass anything that American authors 
have any right to hope for. “Batouala,” the vivid and 
tragic book of African native life which won the Gon- 
court Prize two or three years ago, receives its ultimate 
recognition in the Folies by having a chorus of Negroes 
called “The Batouala Boys” in its honor. They put their 
heads through a screen to represent the musical notes in 
a song called “Pign! Pagn! Pouf!” Perhaps next season 
Mr. Ziegfeld may be prevailed upon to have a chorus of 
‘Arrowsmith Boys” in honor of Sinclair Lewis’s book. 





H, yes, about scene-shiiting. Changing the sets in all 

french revues seems to be done on the principle that 
the audience deserve to know everything that goes on, so 
that they will suspect no trickery. When it comes time 
to shift to the next scene, the lights are lowered to allow 
a visibility equal to that at seven o’clock in the evening of 
a clear summer’s day. You see the stage-hands crashing 
about, striking the set, and drops are raised and lowered 
with utter frankness. Then, when everything is ready 
(in about five minutes after the close of the preceding 
number), the stage manager, clad in a long duster and 
a straw hat, walks on and formally inspects the set. When 
he is satisfied, he shakes hands with the assistant stage 
manager and the rest of the crew; there are general 
felicitations on the success of the manceuvre, every one 
rushes off and the actors rush on (sometimes the actors 
come on before the thing is finished and stand about offering 
suggestions), the lights are raised to their full strength, 
and the show goes on. One day some one is going to 
tell them about setting scenes behind the curtain of the act 
that is in progress, so that there will be no waits, and 
they will probably go into an hysteria. They are a brave 
little nation, but they don’t use their heads much. 

Robert Benchley. 
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Skippy: OFFICERS, FRONT AND CENTRE—— 
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Skippy 


LaF & 


Mike (in the water trap): HEY, OSWALD, "AND ME ME 
NIBLICK. 


Once to Every Man 
HERE is at least one tragedy tucked away in every man’s 
life. It’s not a little tragedy; it’s a big tragedy. It’s 
the tragedy of the Funny Story that None but Ourselves 
Can Understand. 

When we tell it at home, we are greeted with a 
chorus of “What's so funny about that one?” At the office, 
its persistent presentation causes even 
our stenographer to look at us askance. 
Salesmen greet it with a polite smile; 
chance acquaintances chuckle uncon- 
vincingly, and make hurried getaways; 
even the postman gives it a feeble 
guffaw which indicates a desire to foster 
good-will rather than an honest zeal. 

After a while we tend to become 
embittered, convinced that many people 
whom we once thought pleasant enough 
have always lacked a sense of humor. 
The Story that Is Over Everybody’s 
Head has caused many a partnership 
to end, cooled many a friendship, even 
fostered a world of divorces. 

The one thing that never quite enters 
our heads is that the Story may, 
perchance, not really be funny! - Perish 
the thought! 

Allan S. Becker. 
HEN people are quite sure they 
are going to lose anyway they sub- 
mit the matter to arbitration. 


Leader of Jazz Orchestra: 


° 
It’s You! 
Wyse you slice with your driver and hook with your 


spoon, 
And your chip shots hop and die; 
When your beautiful pitches end up in the ditches 
Or land where the grass is high, 
Remember, Old Timer, it isn’t the club 
That makes you do what you do. 
It isn’t equipment that makes you a dub: 
It’s you, Old Man, it’s you! 


When your drives went a-screaming and rolled to the green 
And your putts ran true and dropped; 

When your shots with a brassie were lengthy and classy 
And your short approaches stopped, 

I don’t recall hearing you telling me how 
Your clubs made dreams come true. 

It’s never equipment that makes you a wow: 


It’s you, Old Man, it’s you! Burton Crane. 


The Apex of Achievement 
[= successful motion picture director is the one who 
can use natural scenery in such a way that the sophis- 
ticated movie-goers will feel certain that he used a stage 
setting. 


Lost Opportunity 
ADY: Why aren't you a successful business man? 
Tramp: You see, lady, I wasted me time in school 
instead of selling newspapers. 


| es DANIEL, the educated gorilla, gave out a state 
ment in London recently in which he said, “You mustn't 
judge humanity by W. J. Bryan. 
friends are humans.” 


Why, some of my best 


Acnépy 


weeks 


WHAT A SAXOPHONIST THAT FELLER WOULD MAKE! 





| = EN! Were you ever a Fresh Air 
Kid? 

No, honest, I’m not tryin’ to be funny. 
Only wondering if you know what it’s 
like to be here at one of Lire’s Fresh 
Air Farms. A fella told me that a lot 
of champions and Big League man- 
agers and bank presidents were Fresh 
Air Kids in their day. 

| 


You never can 


Anyhow, it’s great out here. Greater 
ian ever this year, everybody says. 
\We’re the first party at Pottersville this 
Summer, and everything looks 
ell. 

Two weeks ago folks were feelin’ 

rry for me sleepin’ on a fire-escape 

n Rivington Street. 
The King of England ain’t in it! 

Betcher never had a brook and a 
swimmin’ hole like we got! 

Coupla weeks ago the Firemen of 
Hook and Ladder No. 6 were turning 
the hose on us and on the asphalt to 
keep us all from goin’ up in smoke. 

Now, a brook! We swim, and 
fish, and wade. They can’t keep us out 
f it. Except to eat 

Say, listen! Were you ever hungry? 


vee 
gee, 


Now—oh, boy! 


‘Bre 


Fresh Air and the Sportin’ Spirit 
By Our Special Correspondent 


Did you ever turn green at the awful 
things you had to eat? Well, you guys 
are feedin’ us each a quart of fresh 
milk a day, and bread and fruit, and 
soup and oatmeal and—ice-cream when 
someone gets a heart attack and sends 
us a treat! And that ain’t all! One 
look at the cook—and you know what 
he gives you’s going to be good. 

And play! Betcher never had a real 
college guy teach you to play. Pretty 
swell for us. Why, the King of Eng- 
land—— 

They put a lot of new stuff in just 
games. Honor and the sportin’ spirit. 
These college fellas are making “Bet- 
ter Citizens” of us while they feed us 
the fresh air. 

Sure we fight. Ain’t we here to have 
a good time? But there’s ladies at the 
Farms who bring on the arnica and 
witch hazel—no hospital guy could fix 
you better. 

Say, boy, you heard about those har- 
monicas that some one sent us? I can 
make one of ’em sound like Paul White- 
man’s whole troupe. I'll come in and 
play for you when I get home. 

I don’t want to go home, but they 


POTTERSVILLE’S SHELTERED PLAYROOM 


say I got to go to give my place to 
some other poor kid who'd never get 
the country and fresh air and a quart 
of frothy milk a day, and that “better 
citizen” stuff, if I didn’t beat it back. 
That’s something else the “counsellors” 
told us to-day—no one so badly off he 
can’t help another fella. Makes you 
feel kinda good, that idea. All we can 
do is to go back and make room for 
another kid. 
Attaboy! 
you guys. 


I'll go. But, say, listen, 
Will you send him to the 
Farms, sure? 

$15 gives one of us children two 
weeks in the country. 

If you ain’t got $15, I know just how 
feel, but send us anything you 
have. It all adds up. The boys go to 
the Farm at Pottersville, N. J., and the 
girls to the Farm at Branchville, Conn. 
(P. O., Georgetown, Conn.) 

Anyhow, when I go back to the tene- 
ments, remember there’s another kid 
wants my place. Please give him the 
air—the fresh air. He needs it. 

(Acknowledgments of Fresh Air con- 
tributions will be found on pages 35 
and 36.) 


you 








The Adventure of 
Mr. Go-Wan 


By Peter Stockton (Age 10) 

R. GO-WAN, a famous lawyer, 

jumped off the train at 125th 
Street because the next stop was Grand 
Central and Mr. Go-Wan just couldn't 
bear to go through the tunnel to get 
there. Mr. Go-Wan was very mad as 
he stood on the platform, watch in 
hand, watching those precious minutes 
slip away. He had to get down to 
Wall Street in twenty minutes or he 
would lose $1,000. The only thing that 
could get him there was the Subway, 
but he couldn’t bear any underground 
train whatsoever. Suddenly he made a 
dash for his suitcase and rushed down- 
stairs. A policeman tried to stop him 
thinking he was mad but he dodged 
him and ran to the telephone, dropped 
his hag and telephoned to the chief of 
the Fire Department of New York. 
When he got him he explained that 
he had to get downtown, to the chief, 
who luckily was a great friend of Mr. 
Go-Wan, and said that if he 
Ict him take a fire engine and pretend 
that there was a great fire downtown 
he would get there. The chief said it 


would 


He: yYou'RE A LIAR! 
Him: WHAT DID YoU sAy? 


He: 
Flim: 


Was a great idea and if Mr. Go-Wan 
would wait where he was, why, he 
would send a fire engine there directly. 
Then Mr. Go-Wan went out in front 
of the building and watched. When 


he looked at his watch he found he 




















She: 


I'M DOING THE BEST I CAN, BUT 


HURRY, ROY, DEAR! THEY ARE ALL WAITING FOR THEIR COCKTAILS. 


IF SOMETHING ISN’T DONE ABOUT THIS 


PROHIBITION, DARLING, WE'VE GOT TO BUY A BIGGER SHAKER, 


DIDN'T YOU 


I HAD, I'D ’A’ SOCKED You 


HEAR ME? 


IN THE JAW. 


only had fifteen minutes left. 
soon he heard the the fire 
which came rushing up the 
It slowed down to about fifteen 
miles an hour while Mr. Go-Wan 
jumped on. 
Fifth 
see a 


Pretty 
siren of 
engine 
street. 


Then they went tearing 
Avenue. Mr. Go-Wan 
clear road about half a 
mile in advance. He sat by the driver, 
watch in hand, watching the minutes 
At last they got to his office. 
He jumped down and ran to the ex- 
and told the elevator 
boy to drive right up to the twentieth 
floor. When they got there the boy 
had hardly opened the door when Mr. 
Go-Wan jumped for it, somehow drop- 
ping 25 cents which the boy picked up 
gratefully. 


down 
could 


Pass. 


press elevator 


When he opened the door 
asked his clerk if 
(the man he had rushed 
The clerk 


said: “Why he just left about two min- 


of his office he 
Mr. Get-Out 
all this way for) was here. 


Why, did you want him?” 
“Did I want him—it meant $1,000 to 
me,” echoed Mr. Go-Wan, as he almost 
fell over backwards. 


utes ago. 


Well, no use cry- 
ing over spilt milk. 


The Celebrity’s Child 
“TYOESN’T the baby ever talk?” 
“Yes, but not in public—he has 


a horror of being misqupted.” 


IVORCE is 


need 


now so ecasy that no 


one hesitate about 


getting 
married. 














Lessons 


ELL howsaworl treatinya? Keep- 
inya bizzy?” 

“Yaseddit. Sjawbsa bunk yacant 
dowanuff ferrem.” 
“Sabunk izzit?” 

“Yaseddit sabunk. Uppan down 


uppan down alla time anyacant dowa- 
nuff ferrem.” 

“Wella wooden say runnina_nella- 
vayta wuz whacha micalla_ nekzactin 
jawb.” 

“Isayittaint ekcitin. 
uppan down alla time. 
yano whattamean ?” 

“Welleres lotsa 
nina nellavayta Joe.” 

“Izzatso? Itsabunk lemme _ tellya 
fella. Gettuppita top annen whadda 
wldo? Come down atta bottim agen.” 

“Wellats nacheril ainnit?” 

“Sjus wotitaint nacheril. 
allatime. No wackshin no wair jussa 
lotta boobs gowin uppan down uppan 
down. Anyacant dowanuff ferrem. At- 
taint nacheril izzit?” 

“Wellno Iguessittaint sanacheril.” 
“Uppan down uppan down allatime. 


Uppan down 
No wackshin 


woisejawbsan run- 


Sway ittis 


“EUROPE? 











HELL, No! 


On the Elevator 


Alla dowis garriback tawherea star- 
from. Itellya itsabunk.” 

“Wellen whyncha chukkit?” 

“Yaseddit Imgonna_ chukkit. Im 
gonna gemme ajawbsa suwway gawd.” 

“Ajawbsa suwway gawd Joe? At- 
taint sahot izzit?” 

“Owaintit? Asuwway gawds sum- 
mim provemint tadisjawb  Itellawoil. 
uppan 
uppan down likeis alla time.” 


Alease sawobbe gowan down 


WE'RE GOIN’ T’ TH’ HOLY LAND.” 





in New Yorkese 


“Atsa fack. Yawobbe gowan uppan 
down nummore.” 

“Yaseddit Iwont. 
fawt.” 


Ibe gowan backan 
Henry William Hanemann, 


Form-Fitting 
ORA: I'll bet the mosquitoes nearly 
ruined your fishing trip. 
DuMBBELL: Oh, no; when we got in 
that pup tent of ours there wasn’t any 
room for mosquitoes. 





“WILL YOU MARRY ME? SAY NO, AND L WILL JUMP OVERBOARD.” 
“If WISH YOU WOULD PULL UP THAT HEAVY ANCHOR BEFORE I ANSWER YOU.” 
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This picture, 2¥ax% 4% 
inches, made with the 
JA Pocket Kodak, 
Series II. 





Sharp pictures are easy 
with this sharp-shoot- 
ing camera 





No. 14 Pocket Kodak, Series I 


With Diomatic Shutter and Kodak Anastigmat Lens f.7.7 


OOD, sharp pictures—that’s the kind you want and that’s the 

kind you get with this 14 Pocket Kodak, Series II. The Kodak 
Anastigmat lens (7.7 gives you keen detail in the negative, which 
means snappy prints and enlargements—the kind you like to look 
at. The No. 14 Pocket Kodak, Series II, is a sharp-shooter. 


You want your pictures properly exposed, too, 







and this camera makes that easy. Right below the 
lens is a sliding scale that picks out the stop or 
speed that fitsthe light. The dial tells the exposure 
to give. Furthermore, the four snap-shot speeds on 
the Diomatic shutter are accurately timed. They 
are marked 1/10, 1/25, 1/50 and 1/100—and 
that’s what they are. 

Camera—pocket size. 

Autographic, of course—but only Eastman 
cameras can be. 


Price——$26 at your dealer’s 


If it isn’t an Eastman, it isn’t a Kadak 


Eastman Kodak Company, Rochester, N.Y ., rc xedst ciy 














28 


‘e A 
. \® 
b \S 





he 


“The Tree of Life” 


HERE is one bit of pictorial evi- 
dence that might well be brought 


out at the Scopes trial in Tennessee. 
“The Tree of Life” is a film version 
of the Darwinian theory, and it pre- 
sents the argument for 
tion more clearly than Clarence Dar- 
row could present it if he talked for 
six years. 


whole evolu- 


“The Tree of Life” was produced 
by Louis Tolhurst, who will be remem- 
bered for his extraordinary microscopic 
He has set out to 
follow the scientific conception of cre- 
ation, from the moment when the world 
was cast off into the night by its parent 
sun until the great day when nature 
achieved its masterpiece in man (as 
represented by Mr. Rudolph Valentino). 
Mr. Tolhurst has presented this  stir- 
ring story with due regard for the 


pictures of insects. 
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scientific facts and for the principles 
of drama as well. 


T seems incredible that any religious 

sensibilities could be offended by this 
picture, or that any child who saw it 
could be diverted from the fair paths 
of devotion and led into the dark al- 
leys of agnosticism. 

One can not be entirely satisfied with 
the belief that God created this world 
in six days, and then took a good long 


rest; that sounds much too easy. Man 
does not like to think that he was 
originally extracted from a silk hat 


and held up by the ears for the ap- 
proval of an astral audience; he pre- 
fers to believe that his development was 
a long, difficult, complex process—that 
there is even some hope of future im- 
provement. 

“The Tree of Life” proves nothing 
definitely, because it is a fanciful pic- 


A COMMISSION FOR BORGLUM IN TENNESSEE 






record of 

3ut it does suggest that the 
of creation has been a great 
miracle and not merely a divine sleight- 
of-hand trick. 


“Lost—A Wife” 
V ILLIAM DE MILLE reaches his 

top form in directing “Lost—A 
Wife.” It is an alert, 
comedy which, extracts the last ounce of 
value from its subject matter. There 
isn't any too much meat in the plot, but 
the method of its development is bril- 
liant. 


ture and not a news-reel 
events. 


process 


sophisticated 


Adolphe Menjou appears as a gay, 
irresponsible gambler who spends his 
honeymoon at a roulette table—to the 
intense understandable annoyance 
of his fair bride. It is a rdle that is 
tailored to order for him and he makes 
the most of it. 


“How Baxter Butted In” 


TARTING out with the most em- 

barrassingly bad title that has ever, 
to my knowledge, been conceived, 
“How Baxter Butted In” travels from 
extremely good to extremely terrible 
with no apparent reason for its strange 
manceuvres. There are moments in 





and 


this odd picture when the director, 
William Beaudine, and the players, 
Matt Moore and Dorothy Devore, 


combine their efforts to marvelous ef- 
and then there are other mo- 
ments when they go absurdly wrong. 

The story is essentially a sentimen- 
tal one, about a meek bookkeeper who 
wants to be a hero, but it has been 
punctuated with several wild comedy 
scenes which have no legitimate bearing 
on the main theme. It is in these comic 
lapses that the misfires occur. 

Mr. Beaudine is an excellent director, 
but he is in danger of following in the 
faltering footsteps of Marshall Neilan, 
another excellent director who, how- 
ever, has never bothered to look into a 
dictionary for a definition of the word 
“continuity.” R. E. Sherwood. 
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THE SILENT DRAMA 


Recent Developments 





\ 





Don Q. A sequel to “The Mark of 
forro,” in which Douglas Fairbanks 
eturns to his earliest and most popu- 
lar form. 

The Manicure Girl. Bebe Daniels 

: ‘etty good, but the picture is noth- 


"Siege. An interesting attempt to 
reproduce New England grimness on 


the screen, with a great performance 
by Mary Alden. 
The White Monkey. 


No 
I'll Show You the Town. Regi- 
ld Denny in various farcical manceu- 

vres, some of which are really funny. 
Are Parents People? A thin story, 

beautifully played. 
The Desert Flower. Colleen 

Moore does the cutest things. 

Paths to Paradise. A tremendous 
urst of speed by the highly comical 

Raymond Griffith. 

The Crackerjack. A collection of 
bad gags, perpetrated by Johnny Hines. 
Old Home Week. Thomas Meigh- 
an as the village ne’er-do-well who 
saves the folks from ruin. Old—but 


The vote is 


good. 

The Little French Girl. An un- 

pular film version of a popular novel. 

“The Sporting Venus. Marshall 
Neilan and his talented troupe in a 
display of nothing much in particular. 

Grass. Over the hill with a Per- 
sian tribe—and well worth the price, 
whatever it may be. 

Beggar on Horseback. The weird 
dream of a genius who tries to sell his 

soul—produced with great imagination 
yy James Cruze and doomed to utter 
failure in the box-office. 

Soul Fire. Richard Barthelmess 
doesn’t try for any laughs in this, 
which is just as well. 

Zander the Great. Marion Davies 
upholds the Eighteenth Amendment on 
the Mexican border. 
Introduce Me. 
Douglas MacLean. 
Mme. Sans-Géne. This Gloria 
Swanson production is packing them in 

—but once was enough for me. 


m. 2.5; 


A fast farce, with 


Unpolluted Sources 

Tue Managing Editor of the New 
York Star-Planet-Universe-Item and 
Atom was in conference with a sub- 
ordinate executive. 

“Who's covering the Senate Volstead 
Act hearing for us?” he inquired. 

“I'm getting eight hundred words 
from the Anti-Saloon League Publicity 
Bureau,” responded the City Editor. 

“And the mass meeting to demand a 
higher tariff on woolen goods?” 

“Joe Fish; he’s the chairman of the 
Public Relations Committee of the 
Woolen Mills Operators’ Association.” 

The Managing Editor consulted the 
schedule lying on his desk. 

“I see we're taking five hundred 
words on the Farmers’ Co-operative 
Marketing Movement; who's cover- 
ing?” he asked. 

“Produce and Commission Mer- 
chants’ Board of Trade publicity man.” 





Washington 


The Capitol at Washington is 
anotableexample of the beauty 
of floodlighting. And now the 
Washington Commission of 


It is easy to show 
pictures of the G-E 
street lighting equip- 
ment that will 
make Washington as 
beautiful by night as 
by day. But there is 
something such pic- 
tures cannot show— 
the service of an 
institution which has 
won leadership in the 
street lighting art. 
This experience is 
available to any city, 
large or small. 


Fine Arts has concluded one 
of the most thorough studies 
of street lighting ever made. 


The plan for lighting Wash- 
ington which the Commission 
has adopted was prepared by 
illuminating engineers of the 
General Electric Company. 


GENERAL ELECTRIC 














“Good enough. Now this annual 
Actors’ Equity meeting ?” 

“Gus Thomas has promised to shoot 
us about a column on that.” 

“One thing more,” said the Managing 
Editer; “this Publicity Advisers’ Con- 
vention.” 

“T sent one of our staff men out on 
that,” the City Editor replied. “I 
couldn’t trust those press agents to give 
us the truth about themselves.” 

“No; I suppose not,” the Managing 
Editor agreed, thoughtfully. 

J. K. M 





The Louvain Library Fund 


LirE continues its 
Louvain Fund, that America’s promise 
to the Belgian people may be kept and 


appeal for the 


the Library restored as visible evidence 
of our nation’s willingness to help a 
neighbor in distress, and as a permanent 
memorial, that American boys who died 
in the Great War may “be had in re- 
membrance” by generations yet to come. 

Lire has collected $864 and hopes for 
at least $1,000. Won't you help? 

Acknowledgment is made in Lire 
about a month later. 











The Master of Make-up 


it happened out in Holly- 
He was of the old school 
of experienced movie directors, and his 
companion helonged to the newer gen- 


They say 
wood recently. 


eration. They were walking across a 
lot when the latter saw a tarantula. 
“I’m going to step on it and kill it,” 
he declared. 
“Hold on, there,” warned the 
“Tt might be Lon Chaney!” 
—New York Graphic. 


Her Hand in Writing 


INFATUATED YoutTu (to revue Star): 
I suppose it would be cheek to ask you 
to marry me?...Sorry, I was afraid so. 
Well, will you give me your autograph? 

—Punch. 


other. 


Sympathy 
“Her husband drinks, 
“T should hope 


doesn’t he?” 
so, poor 
—London 


fellow.” 


Mail. 














THE ARM Of THE LAW 


First Lady: 
’E GAVE ME 
Second Ditto: 
you, I 


—Printers’ Pie (London). 





THERE 
DOWN OUR STREET THIS MORNING—- 
A FAIR START! 


Rest, Perturbed Spirit! 


The crocheted door-knob for Canadian 
criticisms goes to a correspondent of a 
small weekly in the sticks, Advertiser- 
Topic, in the little oil town of Petrolia. 
This correspondent, who represents the 
hamlet of Bunyan, sent in the following 
item : 

“Last Friday in the Oddfellows’ Hall 
the Bunyan Dramatic Society presented 
a play called ‘Hamlet.’ There is some 
talk here as to who wrote the play. Some 
say it was Bacon and some say Shake- 
speare, 

“Our suggestion is that the graves of 
the two men be opened up and the one 
who turned over last Friday night was 
the one who wrote it.”—Variety. 


The Chorus of True Love 


“The Marquis of Queensberry is 29 years 
old and succeeded to his title in 1920. His 
wife was formerly Miss Gaiety Theater in 
London.”—Chicago Herald and Examiner. 


A rather large order even for a gay 


?, 
A ‘TEC ; Pa : . 
marquis.—Chicago Daily News. 


WAS 


DIDN'T CATCH 





SUPPOSE, DFARIE? Soar Box Orator (in park): There 
y’'are! Look at the idle rich. A-goin’ 
in their cars to their divorce cases an’ 
their murder triala—-Shetch (London). 
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of correct fashions 
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“Two Raspberry Sundaes!’’ 
(Continued from page 13) 


“T am the manager of this branch of 
the De Luxe Drug Store and Ice Cream 
Parlors, Incorporated,” said the gentle- 
man. “Myname is Buckheimer, Emory 
P. Buckheimer. What do you wish?” 

“Two raspberry sundaes!” blurted 
Mr. Pipp. 

“Step this way,” said Mr. Buck- 
heimer, leading Mr. Pipp to the elevator 
and up eleven stories to the general 
offices of the company. 

“Sit down here!” he directed, placing 
him in a luxurious chair under a spot- 
light and staring at him intently. 

“Have you ever applied to any com- 
pany for raspberry sundaes before?” 
Mr. Buckheimer demanded at length, 
after studying his face and evidently 
coming to a conclusion about it. 

“Yes, sir.” 

“Ever been rejected?” 

“No, sir.” 

“Kindly be seated while I take the 
matter up with the Board of Directors,” 
beamed Mr. Buckheimer, handing his 
cigar to the stenographer. 

The manager disappeared into the 
inner office and presently came out with 
eleven dignified-looking members of the 
board. They looked at Mr. Pipp. 
Amos could tell they were discussing 
him. Three of them came quite close 
and regarded him critically. After a 
half-hour’s discussion Mr. Buckheimer 
abruptly shooed them into the inner 
office and came over to Mr. Pipp. 

“Well,” he said, with an ear-to-ear 
smile, “the Board has decided you 
are entitled to service!” 

“Is zat so?” stammered Amos. 

“Yes. You look like the type of 
man we can allow to patronize the soda 
fountain at the De Luxe Emporium. 
Take these yellow checks; they consti- 
tute, as it were, your final papers; 
present them at the soda fountain and 
you will get your banana splits.” 

“But I don’t want banana splits!” 
gasped Amos. 

“No!” exclaimed the manager. 
“That's strange. Well, legally, it would 
require another meeting to change the 
minutes and make everything regular, 
but I will take a chance and give you 
enough of these checks for an orange 
parfait.” 

“Raspberry sundae!” roared Mr. 
Pipp, clenching his fists. 

“My mistake! Raspberry sundae,” 
agreed the manager. “Go down to the 
counter and say nothing more about it.” 

“Thanks,” said Amos, making for 
the elevator, with bloodshot eyes. 

Presently, in his unnerving dream, he 
staggered to the soda counter. Mrs. 
Pipp, he fancied, glared at him in anger. 

“I thought you was lost,” he heard 
her complain. “What happened?” 

“I was buying checks,” explained 
Amos sourly, 




















Within the means of all 


Visitors from foreign countries invariably wonder at the 
number of telephones in America. “Why is it,” they ask, 
“that nearly everybody in America has a telephone, while in 
Europe telephone service is found only in a limited number 


of offices and homes?” 


First of all, telephone rates in the United States are the 
lowest in the world for the service given. Here, since the 
beginning, the best service for the greatest number of people 
has been the ideal. By constant improvement in efficiency 
and economy the Bell System has brought telephone service 
within the means of all. From the start, its rate policy ‘as 
been to ask only enough to pay fair wages and a fair return 


on investment. 


The American people are eager to adopt whatever is use- 
ful. They have found that Bell telephone service, compre- 
hensive, prompt and reliable, connecting them with the people 
they wish to reach, is worth far more to them than the price 


charged for it. 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 


BELL SYSTEM 


One Policy, One System, Universal Service 











“What'll it be?” asked the clerk. 
“You'll have to make it = snappy. 
We're closin’ up in five minutes!” 

“TWO RASPBERRY SUNDAES,” 
shouted Amos. 

“Checks?” asked the clerk. 

“YES!” snapped Amos, with an air 
of triumph, as he flung his yard-and-a- 
half of yellow checks on the counter. 
“Here they are!” 

There was a moment’s silence. 

“No good,” said the clerk, handing 
them back. “These are the wrong 
color! You have to get red, white and 





blue checks for raspberry sundacs!” 

With a scream Mr. Pipp vaulted the 
counter, killed the clerk with an empty 
ginger-ale case and jammed his body 
into an ice-cream tub. 


. & & 


“Have you anything to request be- 
fore sentence is pronounced?” asked the 
Judge two months later. 

“Yes,” snapped Mr. Pipp. 

“What is it?” asked the Court. 

“Two raspberry sundaes!” roared 
Mr. Pipp sternly. 
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Mail to Pryde-Wynn Co., New Brighton, Pa. 
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Farewell to the Garden 


Joe Humphreys, veteran announcer, 
stood in the ring in Madison Square 
Garden before the final boxing bout 
scheduled for that historic theatre of 
sports. Joe had written and rehearsed 
a farewell speech for the occasion and 
he roared into oratory. 

“We are to leave to-night for the last 
time and bemoan our loss and carry 
away with us fragrant memories—” 

“IT can smell them hot dogs, Joe,’ 
screeched a voice from the gallery. 

“fragrant memories of the greatest 
continued Joe, ig- 
noring the interruption. “These memo- 


arena in the world,” 


ries shall live forever in our hearts and 
our minds. 

“The great asset that made it stand 
out was boxing and I want to pay my 
tribute—” 

“Applesauce, Joe,’ yelled another gal 
lery god. 

“Good-by, old temple,” went on 
Humphreys, again ignoring the inter 
ruption; “farewell to thee, O Goddess 
Diana, balanced up there so proudly on 
your bronze tower. Good—” 

“Banana oil, Joe,”” came from the gal 
le ry. 

Humphreys shook a fat red fist in the 
direction of the voices. 

“The more I see of you,” he bellowed, 
“the more I think of birth control, you 
lotta bums!”—D. A. C. News. 


In a Pinch, use ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE 


Ye Olde Annex 


You know the Cheshire Cheese in Lon 
don, of course. Funny old place with 
just room to swing a kitten, a dish for 
each day, leaded windows and the bench 
where Johnson sat. In short, a landmark. 

Enter two Americans. The place is 
jammed, as usual, with delighted visitors. 
So one of the Americans says to the 
other : 

“Well, if this is such a popular place, 
why don’t they enlarge it?” 

—New York Evening World. 


Wine jelly when flavored with Abbott's Bitters is made 
more delightful and healthful. Sample Bitters by mail, 
25 cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


All Explained 


No edible fish, we read, are ever found 
at a greater depth than six hundred feet. 
Now we know what is wrong with us. 
We've been fishing too deep all this 
time —Punch. 

“We went on a picnic over the week- 
end.” 

“I spent a terrible Sunday myself.” 

—Notre Dame Juggler. 


Po.titics makes strange jobholders. 
—Detroit News. 
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Wrigleys is as beneficial 
as it is pleasant and lasting. 





Regu ular use of it will aid the 
teeth.appetite anddigestion. 





=| 


It cleanses the teeth removing 
food particles that cause decay, 
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Good gum is good for you - 
doctors and dentists affirm this. 






Fr 


Let the children have Wrigleys 
for lasting pleasure and benefit, 


Eat wisely chew your food well and 
use Wrigleys - after every meal, 





ng 


You will note a marked improve- 
ment in your health and spirits. 


wi 





Smiles come easier, breath is 
sweeter, the world is brighter with 


Wrigleys F3I 
| Pret - ~ the flavor lasts ! 
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Shaving Preparations 


of QUALITY 


Ms who are looking for 
an easier, pleasanter, 
more refreshing way to shave 


—will appreciate the Fougere 
Royale Shaving Luxuries. 


They consist of shaving stick, 

soap, talcum and eau vegetale 
—allscented with the fragrance 
of the Royal Fern, an odor of 
outdoors made for men. 


These preparations have, naturally, 
the same quality of excellence that 
has characterized Houbigant lead- 
ership for a hundredand fifty years. 


OugeTC byale 





























































































































HOUBIGANT, INC. 
16 W. 49th Street 
New York 















Among the New Books 


Serena Blandish. By a Lady of 
Quality (Doran). A fantastic dis- 
course on the difficulty of getting mar- 
ried, deliciously naughty for two hun- 
dred and twenty pages, and then—well, 
why do some writers feel that the pis- 
tol must be hurled after the shot has 
been fired? 

Seducers in Ecuador. By V. Sack- 
ville-West (Doran). The title has as 
little to do with the case as the flowers 
that bloom in the spring, but the story 
tells what can come of wearing too 
many colored glasses, and is by no 
means worthy of its author. 

Drums. y James Boyd (Scrib- 
ner). The best kind of historical fic- 
tion, with our own Colonial period as 
a background. 

May Fair. By Michael Arlen 
(Doran). More short stories about 
charming people, but written, alas! as 
ii baby needed a new pair of shoes. 

The Making of a Stockbroker. 
By Edwin Lefevre (Doran). Inside 
information on one of our popular pro- 
fessions. 

Azrael, and Other Poems. By 
Robert Gilbert Welsh (Appleton). 
Collected verse of the beloved dramatic 
critic of the Evening Telegram, who 
was drowned last summer in Bermuda 
trying to save the life of an unknown 
girl. With a foreword of appreciation 
by Charles Hanson Towne. 

Brave Earth. By Alfred Tresidder 
Sheppard (Doran). A novel of Six- 
teenth Century England, wherein it 
is suggested that Henry the Eighth was 
by no means the only man of his period 
with romantic ideas. 

The Constant Nymph. By Mar- 
garet Kennedy (Doubleday, Page). We 
keep on mentioning it because no novel 
has surpassed it since its publication. 

Webster's Poker Book. (Simon 
& Schuster). Cartoons by Webster, and 
as if that were not enough, text by 
George Ade, Marc Connelly, R. 
Foster, ct al. 

Mrs. Dalloway. By Virginia Woolf 
(Harcourt, Brace). An interesting ex- 
periment in the new school of fourth 
dimensional writing which is leading 
my bookseller’s sales. 


Coded Limericks. By S. B. Dick- 
son (Simon & Schuster). Limericks 
in cipher, with a key. Sample: 


“My girl is so dense I must tutor her, 
Her brains grow minute and minuterer, 

She once told our neighbor 

That manual labor 
Was a good-looking Florentine fruiterer.’ 

Seibert of the Island. By Gordon 
Young (Doran). Adventure stuff, set 
in the Southern Seas. 

The Crazy Fool. By Donald Og- 
den Stewart (Albert and Charles 
Boni). Nonsense proving that the 
protagonist is exactly what the title 
labels him. 

Fightin’ Through. By Nellie Re- 
vell (Doran). A _ famous _invalid’s 
second version of her successful strug- 
gle against physical and financial bank- 
ruptcy. 

odern Bridge Tactics. By R. F. 
Foster (Dodd, Mead). A perusal of 
this manual on one of our national pas- 
times will harm nobody. 

Anatole France Himself. By Jean 
Jacques Brousson (Lippincott). In- 
timate pictures of the great French- 
man, revealed by his secretary. 

St. Mawr. By D. H. Lawrence 
(Knopf). <A long short story about a 
horse, which is at least a change for 
the author. 
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10-Day Tube FREE 


Mail the Coupon 


Now! 


Whiten Cloudy 
Teeth 


Under that film on your teeth 
(run your tongue across your 
teeth and you can feel it) are 
the clean, glistening teeth you 
envy. Combat it this way—, 
see what pretty teeth you have 





N the United States today, it is esti- 

mated that over half a million people 
a day are cleaning their teeth in a new 
way. These are people who used to have 
dull and dingy teeth. That is why you 
see gleaming teeth wherever your eyes 
turn. 

Now leading dentists tell how to clear 
up dingy teeth. A method that sup- 
plants old type dentifrices—combats, 
without harsh grit, the stubborn film 
that covers teeth and makes them ugly. 

Run your tongue across your teeth. 
You feel that film. Under it are the 
prettier, whiter teeth you envy in « 

This offers you free a 10-day tub 
the way authorities advise combating 
it. Simply mail the coupon 

The great enemiy of teeth 
Film is the great enemy of tooth beauty. 
And a chief cause, according to world’s 
dental authorities, of most tooth troub- 
les. It clings to teeth, gets into crevices 
and stays. Germs by the millions breed 
in it. They, with tartar, are the com- 
mon cause of pyorrhea. 

You can’t have prettier, whiter teeth; 
you can’t have healthier teeth unless 
you combat that film. 

Obtain Pepsodent now. Don’t expect 
the same results from old type denti- 
frices. Start beautifying your teeth 
today. Mail the coupon. 


Pepsadéent 


The New-Day Quality Dentifrice 
Endorsed by 
World’s Dental Authorities 








"FREE—Mail this for 10-Day Tube 


|THE PEPSODENT COMPANY, 
Dept. 814, 1104 S. eg Ave., 
Chicago, IL, U.S 


Send to: 
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what a whale of a 
difference Just a 
few cents make 





Mrs. Pep’s Diary 


(Continued from page 10) 


must be a small pint! We did lament, 
amongst other things, the tendency of 
some of our friends to report a great 


| 


gain from a tip on the stock market or | 


the purchase of a gown at a sacrifice | 
sale when it is too late for us to derive | 


any personal advantage from the in- 
formation. The men home in fair sea- 
Edith asking Bob had 
come out at two dollars a hole, and, 
albeit Sam had told me they were play- 
ing for five, I kept silence. It does 
occur to me now, however, that there 
is no reason why I should suspect Sam 
of being saintlier than Bob. For aught 
I know the stake may have been ten. 
By taxicab to the Brevoort, both men 
reaching for the fare, and when Sam 
had settled Bob quoth, Aha! I out- 
fumbled you that time. 


son, how he 





To Farmington on the after- 


July 
11th 


noon train, to week-end with 
the Winchell Smiths. I 
did not choose, as I was expected to, 
the bedroom which Michael Arlen had 
liked, my literary enthusiasm being 
secondary to my distaste for the after- 
noon sun at my windows. Early to bed, 
after a pleasant dinner, looking through 
book, filled with 
characteristic inscriptions by various 
celebrities, and I did like best Kate 
Masterson’s: “The woman without sen- 
may be like a scentless rose, 
but you'll notice that she always has 
plenty of pin money.” Mayhap it will 
pay me to harden my spirit in order to 
remain solvent. 


Grace’s autograph 


timent 


Baird Leonard. 








Notes in Ether 


I weENT to a musicale the other eve- 
ning because I think music is so im- 
proving, though I really don’t see how 
people ever get so they understand it 
as some claim to do. 

I have an immense respect for those 
who seem to know every tune that’s 
played, what it’s supposed to be about, 
and who wrote it. It’s all I can do to 
recognize one of Minuet’s things, 
though I do know he wrote a lot of 
dance music and even had an old-time 
jig named for him. Some of his stuff 
is kind of “catchy,” too. It’s a pity he 
didn’t try a fox-trot or two, but | 
guess he was mainly interested in keep 
ing his own dance popular. 

I don’t see how it is possible for any 
one to figure a piece of music up right 
out of his own head, but I guess it must 
be pretty easy after you get the hang 
of it, or else guys like Sonata and Noc- 
turne couldn’t have doped out so much 
stuff. It seems to me that Opus and 
the rest of these birds have a monop 
oly on the music game. I see this fel 
low Opus is breaking his kids into the 
business, too, and he’s got enough to 
qualify as an A-l1 Mormon. I heard 
a piece the other night by Opus XXV 
and I suppose there must be a lot of 
little ones still growing up. Well, I 
guess it’s all in getting a start. 

B. R. P. 


Ir all the letters in the Dead-Letter 
Office were laid end-to-end, they might 
reach their destinations. 11537 








CLARK’S 6th CRUISE 


AROUND THE WORLD 


128 DAYS, $1250 to $3000 
Including Hotels, Drives, Guides, Fees, etc. 
From N. Y. Jan. 20, by specially 
chartered Cunard new ss ‘‘Laconia,”’ 
20,000 tons. Featuring 25 days Japan 
and China includin Dekinns option 
18 days in India; Cairo, Jerusalem, 
Athens, etc., with Europe stop over. 


CLARK’S 22nd CRUISE, Jan. 30 


me MEDITERRANEAN 


BY specially chartered new ss 
‘*Transylvania, ’’ 17,000 tons. Featur- 
ing 15 days in Egypt and Palestine; 
Lisbon, Tunis, Spain, ete. 62 days’ 
cruise, $600 to $1700 including Hotels, 
Drives, Guides, Fees, etc. 


SOUTH AMERICA ™'# 


Feb. 4 by specially chartered new 
Cunarder ‘‘Caledonia, ’’17,000tons. 50 
days, $550 to $1250; featuring Buenos 
Aires, Santos, Rio deJaneiro, Amazon 
River, Barbados, Havanaand Nassau. 
CLARK’S 2nd CRUISE, 1926 
NORWAY and WESTERN 
MEDITERRANEAN 

New ss “‘Lancastria’”’ leaves June 30 
yon remy this summer’s successful 
cruise; 53 days. $550 to $1300. 

Originator of Round the World 
Cruises. Longest experienced cruise 
management. Established 30 years. 
FRANK C. CLARK, Times Bidg., NewYork 














Lire’s Fresh Air Fund 


Lire’s Fresn Arr Funp has been in opera- 

tion for the past Ope 2 years. In that 
ty c it has expended $294,468.13 and_ has 
viven @ fortnight in the country to 47,647 
poor city children. 
“Contributions, which are acknowledged in 
Lire about three weeks after their receipt, 
should be made payable to Luire’s Fresu 
AIR Funp, and sent to 598 Madison Avenue, 
New York. 


Previously acknowledged $8,145.56 

Miss Alice Graeme, New York. 5.00 

i he Six ~— Batavia, N. Y. 6.00 
Cromwell, Baltimore, 


Md. 
N. D. Sidford, Maplewood, N. J. 
Mrs. G. L. Williams, Bristol, Pa. 
Abram_S. Post, Quogue, N. Y. 
W. Lyon, Caldwell, N. J. 
: ~ Sawyer, Little Rock, Ark. 
Harriet Lewis Luther, New York. 
Marianna Lewis Luther, New 
York 
Mrs. R. E. Graham, New York. 
Rose Marie Hoeber, Ww oodmere, 
, ¥ 



































N. 
Fr Hallie and Mamiliz, > 
Cranford NJ _ | There’ll come a moment when 
owell H. Brown, Tr., New York. 5. 
_ F.C. Deminfer; Pittsburgh. 
R4gerd P. Alker, Great your feet must be seen! 
>. 
Oliver °C. "Willian ae. 
Mrs. § tokes, oorestown, ’ F 
NJ 00 | That moment is close at hand. No you have even one little corn it 
C. H. Hecker, Detroit . . be d 
Mrs. Frederick George, Water- concealing stockings, no sandals will be noted and remembere 


town, N. 25. 
Mr. and Mra. Homer Hi. Biches, even—just bare feet.... You will against you. . . . For no one need 
ar ag) eS, 2.00 slip into your new bathing suit havecorns. Nice people don’t have 
ford, Mass i Saugeliessat 5.00 and step out onto the sand. All them. At the first hint of one, they 
olin Gardner iddletown, O.. 60.00 
ivin W. Verity, Middletown, 0. 15.00 eyes will be upon you, will ap- apply a Blue-jay plaster. It is now 
We M arshall Selkirk, No. Belle sah praise your stockingless legs and removing half the corns that grow. 
ernon, Becccecssevesseseses >. 
Atwater Kent Foundation, Phila- feet—for it is no longer the fashion They're off because they're out. 
H  Cnediit Hennington, Vi, 7 to cover the feet for bathing. Are Dainty shoes may cause new corns, 
Helen Orford, ‘Schenectady, N.Y. 15.00 your feet well-cared for, shapely, but a corn that Bluejay removes 
Mrs. Joseph H. McGuire, West hes? If e f, 
Chester, Pa 10.00 without disfiguring blemishes? is gone forever. 
A. Bueler, Glen Cove, N. Y 10.00 | 
uth P. Smith, Berea, Ky 5.00 
Nae Rex Beach, jv -on-Hud- 
son, N. Y 10.00 
fabel F. Hilcken, New York. 15.00 


Conn. 10.00 
I. M. Lawrence, New York 15.00 


s 
Ih n memoriam to Marietta F. Rus- ane 
sell, Hempstead, N. Y 25.00 _— 
Frederic R. Kellogg, New York.. 100.00 
Mrs. Francis S. Page, Greenwich, 


Mrs. ~ lward Ried, Lumberton, 
N 5.00 THE QUICK AND GENTLE WAY TO END A CORN 

10.00 pethannd 

Eva W ilson, New York 10.00 

Alia e G. Thorn, New 5.00 

Mrs. Lloyd E. Morris, Columbus, 
0. 


Renjainin Graham, Jr., Montclair, 























10.00 
n. E. Sloan, Recnester, se 10.00 
Mrs. G. W. Cooke, Bay City, 

Mich. 2.00 | 
H. os ee. restive. *. A 25.00 " B f h 

rs rederic ° unt, ast 

Wegeent ass ee so || Bigger and Better Laughs— 


Mrs. I. N . Collord, _ Rochelle, 
N. Y. 





5.00 
We. R Dingw all, Detroit 
Ruth M. Coffin, Lewiston, Me 


‘ee Partridge, West ‘Orange. a are absolutely guaranteed to every 
Geo. G. Bailey, Rochester, N. ¥.. 5. reader of the GO-GETTERS’ Number ¢ 


Il. Champlin, Cleveland.. koe . 

Mary Michener, Minneapolis... . 2. of Lire, out next week—dedicated to r 

Mrs. W. S. Charnley, Sewickley, ‘ Y 4 
Pa 50. the boys who made the dotted line 

r.. Gordon Hamersley, New York. 100.00 4 


. W.. Laird, Wilmington, Del... 5.00 famous. This Number will be followed P 
" aura Randall, Hingham. Mass.. 5.00 


lora A. Morro olyo Iss 2 , - 
“eG, . Moree. To New York 10.00 by the MOVIE, FEMININE, 7 "éd LIFE 
In. memory of W. D. H., Strat- x TION and BURLESQUE Numbers. 


ford, Conn 35.00 598 Madison Ave. 


Helen Morris, New Yor 5.00 oO < o-2e om all bv accept- New York, N. Y. 
‘ogg ¥ i A A SSR You can go-get them all y accept y 
Stowe, y, , 15.00 ing our special offer NOW—Ten g renee, come, sn Fen 
-* amestown é. s P 
Wm. G. Mendiahali, Wil- Issues for One Dollar. 7 chore One Dollar. 
mington, Del 10.00 Ps 
Cash, Wheeling, W. Va 10.00 
( ochrane Keating, Daytona Beach, 


» Grins Dent az P. S. A sense of humor WA 
y rimng, anbur onn. 2). ; ‘0 > Thy. ™ os 
Lois A. Childs, Summit, se 10. implies er sense to sul J 

Mrs. . . Cambridge, scribe for it. 


Moa. Fletcher Clark, Jr., Middle. "i 


boro, Mas: 5. - 
Paul Sedlensy, Philadelphia . ; 
Arthur Ts Conner, Exeter, N. H. t F 
M. S. Hallman, Dubuque, Iowa. ‘ we 
* ' Whiteley, r., York, By the Year, $5.00 


(Canadian, $5.80; Foreign, $6.60) 











(Continued on next page) 
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Tender Skins 


OU will find relief and 

comfort in a jar of In- 
gram’s Therapeutic Shaving 
Cream. It rapidly softens 
the toughest beard and pre- 
vents shaving irritation. Its 
exclusive properties soothe 
and cool the skin and heal 
troublesome little cuts. It 
leaves your skin soft, cool, 
invigorated and refreshed. 


Thousands of men have 
told us that it makes shaving 
a pleasure—no longer a job 
to be dreaded. 


If your druggist cannot supply 
you, send 50c. for the blue jar 
that contains six months of shav- 
ing comfort. Or send 2c. stamp 
for sample. 


“TITLISI II 
TITTLITTTT FE LLLEILLLIELILLIL LLL 


Frederick F. Ingram Co. 
Established 1885 
1138 Tenth St., 
Detroit, Mich. 
Also Windsor, Canada 
Made particularly 
for tender skins 








UN EERE RSKRE RAREST RERESREEESetaesees: 





Ingram's— 
| Therapeutic 
Shaving Cream, 


PPC STARS SSSSESSSETECSSSES SS SSS SSSCSSESBTRGeeseeseees 





IBS SS KFC SS ES SERSRSSSSESSSSRSERSRSAPSES SRR SBESESE RSE Ss! 



















































































Fairy Story 
ONCE upon a time there was a law 
passed that prohibited the sale of alco- 
holics. It was thoroughly successful. 


Oxtp Crow: What ever became of that 
Mocking Bird friend of yours? 

WoopreEcKeER: Poor chap, he lost his 
voice trying to imitate static. 








Insist on Bostons and get 


The Pad without a Pucker 


No metal on face of pad, lies flat. 


The Oblong Rubber Button 


An Exclusive Feature of all Velvet Grip Garters 
For Sports Wear—Knicker Bostons 


Lire’s Fresh Air Fund 


(Continued from page 35) 


Mz gpet nO Rooke, New Rochelle, 
$1.00 
+R, 


Haven, C 15.00 
Mrs. p> neon "Dod: 1, Bloomfield, 

N. 25.00 
Carter R. Bishop, Man, W. Va. 5.00 
Dr. B. S. Clay, West Palm Beach, 

Fla 5.00 


J. E- Foxworthy, Ft. Myers, Fla. 5.00 
Nancy and Car ilyn Gibbs, Ger- 
mantown, Lu 20.00 
“Ossining” 10.00 
“From a friend,” New York.... 500.09 
“ P homey H. Vanderbilt, New 
500.00 


10.00 
. 


Mass. » 2.00 
Eleanor Kerr, New Brighton, N. Y. 10.00 
Jos. R. Dilworth, New York.... 25.00 
Donald D. Smith, 20.00 
Ernest C, Wills, New York 25.00 
Anonymous, F 1.00 
Seth Ely, Wow 10.00 
John A. Drake, W A NS ya 10.00 
W. H. Vilas, West Chester, : ae 10.00 
Mrs. G. H. Thomas, New Y« 100.00 

Kinney, Roc on 
10.00 


50.00 
os bacrensnnses Winner, S. D. 50.00 
“In memoriam Maurice I. Low,” 

Detroit 20.00 
In memory of Eliz: abeth Whitman. 20.00 
W. P. Wadsworth, Geneseo, N. Y. 15.00 
E. James Loring, Boston, Mass.. 10.00 
4 m. Lloyd, Colorado Springs. 5.00 

W. Bickford, Osceola Mills, Pa. 10.00 
Mh William Warner Harper, 

Philadelphia 15.00 
Faith and Margaret Sheldon, Mar- 

blehead, Mass 30.10 
Mrs. E. F. Atkins, Jr., Belmont, 

Mass. 30.00 
Robt. O. Bingham 25.00 
Mrs. Kingman Moore, Miami, Fla. 15.00 
P. F., Germantown, Pa........- 1.00 
George E. Green, Scarsdale, 

J. Edwin Treakle, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
L. N. R., Mid lletown, Conn. 
“Anonymous,” Philadelphia... . 
Mr. and Mrs. H. E. Me‘ ‘ormack, 

Brooklyn, N. Y 
Mrs. A. Krause, Chicago........ 

Douglas and Alice Smith, Spring- 

ville, N 
Mary L. Hone, McKeever. 

Lilla G. Work, Verona. N. J.... 
Mrs. S. Kaemmerling, Phila- 

delphia 

Eiyener Vibberts, New Britain, 


Preerick L.. Holman, Merchant- 
ville, } 
Mr. and Mrs. 
Bedford, } 
Sayers B. 


Camden Lodge, No. 1140, B. P. O. 
, Camden, N. J. 
W. H. H. 

Syracuse, N. Y 

Mrs. B. Haselton, Rome, N. 

Mrs. F. H. Swift, Boston. 

Laura J. Snyder, Pelham, 

H. C. W., New Y 

( ‘olonia Sunday School, Colonia, 


Willis Tew, Jamestown, N. 
pe wr. Norman Wills, Gree nsboro, 
e 


Leverett Cox, New 

Mrs. Henry B. WwW hoe eee 
Lakes, N. J 

Mrs. J. ’, Bolton, 


La. 
s. Harold C. Brooks, Marshall, 
Mich. 

H. P. Green, St. Louis, } 

In memory of J. R. King, Indian- 


Alexandria, 


Austin, Rosemont, Pa.. 
. Green, New York 
J. O. Vicksburg, Miss 
Mrs. J. j. Larchmont, N. 
or Sawyer ‘Goodman, Ww estbrook, 


onde ‘s. ‘Shinn a Yon 
Anse - Wight, Ft. Sam Houston, 


m.. meen L. Taylor, New York. 

C. Marcellaro, Chicago 

Jeanne, Frances, Taleot & Betty, 
New Britain, Con 

Mr. and Mrs. 


The nausea of Sea, Train and Car 
Sickness promptly relieved. Expe 
rienced travelers all testify to its 
Positive action. 25 years in use, 
7sc. & $1.50 at Drug Stores 
or direct on receipt of Price 


The Mothersill Remedy Co., New York 





P suemisHes GONE / 


a new beauty re- 

mains. A pure, vel- 

vety, soft skin free 

from complexion 

ills. Its astringent 

action counteracts 

wrinkles, flabbiness, 

undue redness and 

excess oiliness. \ 
White - Flesh - Rachel 


RAUDS 


ORIENTAL CREAM 


Send 10c. for Trial Size 
Ferd. T. Hopkins & Son, New York City 











ACKNOWLEDGED WITH THANKS 
WE gratefully acknowledge the re- 
ceipt, at the Farms, of the following 
donations : 


Shoes and clothing from Mrs. J. J. 
Goodwin, Clintor, Mass.; Robert Haven 
Falconer, Nutley, N. J.; Mrs. George 
Wiles, Bedford, Va.; Mrs. R. N. Kim- 
ball, Kenosha, Wis.; Morsman-Yarnelle 
Co., Ft. Wayne, Ind.; George McLanahan, 
New Haven, Conn.; G. Bau, Huntington, 
L. L.; Fred. J. Hamilton, Princeton, N. J. 

Games, picture puzzles, toys and books 
from Mr. Nelson, Brooklyn, N. Y.; 
Bertha Crocker, New York; Mrs. ‘ 
Frederick, Green Lawn, L. I, and F. D. 
Smith, Scranton, Pa. 

Patriotic flags from C. N. 
Franklin, Pa. 

Two chests of tools from 5 ed 
Schlemmer Hardware Co., New York. 

Two Victrolas, fifty records, f...m Vic- 
tor Talking Machine Co., Camden, N. J 

Suits and games Acco E. E. Fuhrer, 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 

Clothes and Victor records from M. 
C. B., Wellesley, Mass. 

Cartoon books, Victor records, and 
lantern slides from Mrs. E. P. Matthew- 
son, Arrochar, S. I. 

Victor records from Mr. Lait, New 
York. 


Hough, 











PLEASE DON’T THROW AWAY THE BROKEN 
PIECES, PUT THEM TO-GETHER WITH 


MAJORS CEMENT 


IS GOOD 


For repairing chi- 
na, glassware, 
bric - a - brac, 
meerschaum; tip- 
ping billiard 
cues. 25e per 
bottle. Rubber 
and Leather Ce- 
ment, 20c per 
bottle at dealers. 
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ask forHorlick’s 
The ORIGINAL 

\? Malted Milk 


and Diet 


ba Aone 


eave, lee Neal oe eee I let Re Saab nase Bas 


They keep sport stockings secure and free from slov- ver, 
enly wrinkles. Made in heathers, plain and variegated For INFANTS 


olo : ~ 2 
John Orr Young, Philadelphia. . ¥ yA ‘ , 
colors im appropriate siese for men, women, boys ‘Anonymous, Elmira, N. Y . h ae Children, Invalids, 


ciris “As unto Him,” New York . Ma ‘ Nursin 

, g Mothers, etc. 
KERS, BOSTON ——— id eggs 

GEORGE FROST COMPANY, MAKERS, $11,576.41 rf id Imitati 


BUSH TERMINAL PRINTING CORPORATION, BROOKLYN, NEW YCRK 




















PCIGARETTES 


ere S$ 


something 
about them 
you'll like” 


a 
TAREYTONS ARE A QUARTER AGAIN 





Beech-Nut 


CANDY 


FRUIT DROPS 


Refreshi as” 
> fresh fruit | 


ORANGE -LEMON-LIME flavors 





